


s we ewer s = 


ao G we 


‘ 
by 
ry 


Bane sar! 


TR! 

















Vor. XV. No. 750.) Wepnespay, Aprit 267TH, 1854. 


[One lenny. 





ance ——— == —-—--§ 


AN EYE ON OUR TRAGEDIANS. | breathless attention of an audience seem, 
| problematical. 


He has energy, but no 


CastTING my eye attentively over each and | strength enough to create a sensation. 


every the several play-bills of this huge | 
metropolis I trace therein the names of some | 


Then find we Mr. Charles Kean at the 
Princess’s, and others that he is manager 


performers, in full large type, conspicuously | thereof. We cannot account for his perse- 
apparent,—the names of others (and that | verity in so continually favouring the public 


the vast majority) in puny eye-straining | 
print, concealed in an obscurity of jumble. 

Scanning a bill of old Drury some time 
back, lo, behold the name of G. V. Brooke 
as large as life! Do this gentleman’s talents 
justify the pre-eminence? Undoubtedly 
they do; here the mark is not overshot: 
scarcely can one desire a more perfect 1m- 
personation and conception of Othello than 
Brookes’s. Since the days of those glorious 
stars now set he is beyond compared of 
tragedy stern king. Verily, Mr. Brooke 
may now shake hands with Kean, the elder. 

Mr. Davenport, in assuming second parts, 
does just what nature designed him for; for 
where, in Macduff, he is first-rate, in Mac- 
beth he is but tolerable; his physique ad- 
mits not of too deeply impassioned declama- 
tion. There is not sufficient power in him 
for Hamlet, Richard the Third, or Cariola- 
nus—these he would read admirably, but 
portray feebly. On the whole, therefore, 
Mr. Davenport, in dashing, versatile, and 
light comedy parts, is to be esteemed a de-' 
cided acquisition to our boards, if not a 
genius entire. 

At the Haymarket was Mr. Barry Sulli- 
van. Touching his Hamlet, what result? 
Simply this: Mr. Sullivan in his reading of 
the text, and in his general mien and enun- 
ciation is by education quite the gentleman ; 








but that he is a tragedian to enlist the 





with his Macbeth, King John, Shylock, &c. 

What are Mr. Kean’s pretensions to so 
exalted a post? Has he a fine stature, 
voice, comprehension? His stature is neu- 
tral, neither commanding nor diminutive ; 
his voice of all voices is most peculiarly ir- 
retible ; but his appreciation of his author is 
highly to be commended. Pity, a thousand 
pities, he is not gifted with a more pleasing 
intonation. This one default goes to marr- 
ing all he does; but then his eye (for toa 
certainty he has an eye of fire, and an ex- 
pansive noble brow), this saves him. If he 
would but confine himsel to melo-drama, as 
for instance, The Corsican Brothers and 
Pauline ; and to domestic plays, such as the 
Wife’s Secret, Annie Blake, and such like, 
this gentleman (for by parts, education and 
courtesy he is one) would then find his true 
level, and be unproachable therein. 

Mr. Ryder, a good sterling actor, to be 
depended on, is of undoubted ability; but 
being endowed with rather a husky and 
weak voice is unfit for leading business ; his 
best assumption, of late, was Salamenes, in 
Sardcnapalus, where his fine martial figure 
showed to great advantage. 

Mr. Belton, in The Templar, was unex- 
cept onable ; yet, somehow or other, although 
his appearance is pre-possessing, and his 
delivery clear, there always lurks a sort of 
whine about him utterly inexplicable. 
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Mr. Graham is to be commended for all 
he does ; as the Soothsayer, in Sardanapa- 
lus, he was excellent indeed. 

Marching on to Sadler’s Wells, Mr. 
Phelps arrests attention. Is this gentleman 
the first gun or not? Mr. Macready almost 
said so; but then, you know, we are all 
(great and small) alike apt to be misled. In 
the long run, Mr. Phelps is our first trage- 
dian; though, in Macbeth, he was given to 
rant, I thought, a wee bit; but in Hamlet 
(especially in the scene where the king, 
alarmed, rushes from the play) verily, 
Mr. Phelps was truly great; the iron was 
hot, and out flew the sparks of genius. In 
the Fatal Dowry his pathos is irresistible. 
And there is a flush of Garrick in him too ; 
commend me to his Sir Pertinax McScy- 
cophant for down-right acting ! 

(To be concluded, ) 








_ METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 


~ HAYMARKET. © 


Mr. Bucxstone has, we are glad to say, 
been successful we should think to his hearts 
content, with his New Voyage round the 
World. The plot is as follows :—Mr. Buck- 
stone pays a visit to Mr. Wyld’s Model of 
the Earth, in Leicester-square, as a pre- 
liminary step to his voyage round the globe. 
Both manager and author fall asleep on the 
staircase in the model, and during their 
slumber see a strange vision. Cybele (Mrs. 
Fitzwilliam) appears to them, and introduces 
them to her four daughters—Europe, Asia, 
Africa, and America—whom they visit, 
accompanied by a vivacious semi-nautical 
being, ealled The Spirit of the Ocean Mail 
(Miss Featherstone.) Beginning with Eu- 
rope, the voyagers, who are supposed to be 
on board one of the Peninsular and Oriental 
steamers, are presented with panoramic views 
of Gibralter and Constantinople, fom whence 
the enterprising manager takes a peep at 
the theatre of war. Following his steps by 
the overland route, we find ourselves in 
Asia, where we are entertained with a grand 
oriental spectacle, and a dance of Bayaderes, 
by the corps de ballet; the Wise Elephant 
of the East, as he appeared, standing on his 
head, at Astley’s; and the Chinese magi- 
cians of Drury Lane, who go through their 
wonderful performances, including the thril- 
ling feat of *‘ the impalement.” Jn Africa, 
we obtain glimpses of the Zulu Kaffirs, 
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Bosjesmans, Earthmen, and other unnatural 
curiosities, recently imported from the home 
of the Ethiopian minstrels, and exhibited in 
the British metropolis. From Africa, we 
cross the line with Mr. Buckstone, and on 
the American shores, have an interview with 
the Esquimaux Indians of the Adelaide Gal- 
lery, and a view of the native genius of Ame- 
rica, exemplified by Madame Celeste on 
“ the Sea of Ice” in The Struggle for Gold. 
The managers of the various theatres rush 
together on the ice, which sinks, and in its 
place arises the great Globe itself, on which 
Britannia and France appear supreme, sur- 
rounded by the representatives of the four 
quarters of the earth, with which “ brave 
vision” Mr. Buckstone’s dream, and his 
Voyage round the Globe, terminate. The 
piece has been put on the stage with great 
cost, taste, and splendour, the various tab- 
leaux and groups were most artistically ar- 
ranged, and the costumes and scenery really 
beautiful. 
ADELPHI. 

THE new comic piece at this house, glorying 
in a title almost as long as the Sultan’s 
beard, has served to amuse the Adelphi 
goers in real Adelphi style. The Overland 
Route to Constantinople is a semi-political 
drama. To enumerate all the persons or 
systems that are ridiculed in it would alone 
occupy the destined length and breadth of 
this article. There was a good deal of 
Sardanapalus, as burlesqued at this house, 
about the character of Lord Bateman, which 
was supported by Miss Woolgar in her 
usual artistical manner. The fair Sophia 
(Miss Mary Keeley) looked so loving and 
so charming that no one wondered at Lord 
Bateman not having enough philosophy to 
withstand her charms, or, rather, having too 
much philosophy to doso. Her father, the 
Sultan (who went to such amazing lengths 
with his beard) was represented by the 
comical Paul Bedford, who is, decidedly, 
the greatest actor in London by, at least, 
two inches. Mr. Selby made a very striking 
characature of the Russian Autocrat, and it 
would not be a bad arrangement if old Nick 
himself could be prevailed upon to take a 
lesson or too from him, particularly where 
he asks pardon for what he has done. To 
say that Mrs. Keeley did her part well 
would be but faint praise, for she always 
does. Her truthful rendering of Lord 
Bateman’s proud young porter must, as was 
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once before senate by some one, be seen 
to be appreciated. The clever way in which 
Mr. Le Barr imitated the Monkey should 
not be passed without notice. We cannot 
exactly say that he ridiculed the cellarers 
wig, although he very palpably took it off; 
and the same remark might be made to 
several other articles on which he practised 
his dexterity, not the least among which 
were the manacles which confined Lord 
Bateman and his proud young porter in the 
Sultan’s dungeon, for presuming to enter 
the precincts ofthe Harem. On the whole, 
the Overland Route to Constantinople may 
be considered as a success, so far as regards 
what we suppose it was intended to be, a 
comic extravaganza (not over-burdened with 
plot) a light vehicle for shafts of satire and 
points of fun. Its success was secured, not 
from any peculiar merits of the piece itself, 
but from the effect of the scenery and from 
the real skill with which most of the charac- 
ters were supported. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 
WE noticed this theatre last week as having 
been taken by Mr. Payne for the summer 
season, and it gives us great pleasure to see it 
so well attended; indeed, the pieces which 
have been produced are of a cast that cannot 
fail to attract. Domestic dramas please the 
multitude, and when they are full of in- 
terest, and the plot founded on probable in- 
cidents, and carefully played, such pieces as 
The Times and The Dream at Sea cannot 
fail to please. Mr. F. Talfourd’s burlesque 
of the Willow Pattern Plate, the best that 
was ever penned, is played here in a manner 
equal to any piece of the kind at any thea- 
tre. Miss Marshall is a host in herself; she 
has every requirement—she sings delight- 
fully, dances artistically, acts in an arch 
and sprightly manner, after the Vestris style, 
with an intelligence which few young ac- 
tresses possess, and the applause that crowns 
her efforts must be pleasing to her in the 
extreme. Miss Elseworthy is also a pleas- 
ing and talented actress ; and when we come 
to such names as Mr. H. Farren, Barrett, 
Vining, Suter, Charles Yarnold, &c., names 
which do not stand in the catalogue of first- 
rate artists in a Loudon bill, we confess, but 
who have considerable more talent than 
many who have the patronage without the 
talent: we hope the public will go and 
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will not be disappointed. We ought also 
to name a young and rising comedian, of the 
name of Judd, who is inaking rapid progress, 
and is becoming a decided favourite. The 
ballet department is deciidedly talented : 
Miss Parkes and the two Miss Gunniss’s 
would do credit to Her Majesty’s Theatre, 
the dancing being truly artistic, and we be- 
gin to wonder how it is they are not nick- 
named as foreign artists, but we are glad to 
find they are content to be considered Eng- 
lish artists, and are pleased with the hearty 
and enthusiastic applanse of an English 
audience. Several revivals will be brought 
forward as speedily as postible, in which 
other favourites will play as soon as their 
engagements expire elsewhere. 


ASTLEY’S. 


Tue Easter novelty for this house is 4 
Tale of the Spanish War ; or, the Horse of 
the Wreck, and tells well on the present 
times. Mr. Nelson Lee claims the credit of 
producing this nautical equestrian drama. 
The incidents assimilate with the favourite 
piece of The Woodman’s Horse, as do also 
the characters. The opening scene is the 
Ramparts & Guard-house of Bilboa, in which 
are seen the cavalry and infantry, and 
amongst them Gomez, an officer and re- 
jected suiter (Mr. Stephens) of Juliania, 
(Mrs. Jackson); preparations are made for 
reception of Captain Freemont (British) 
with a flag of truce, (Mr. Holloway), who is 
introduced to Juliana, and, in conversation, 
he is discovered some years previously to 
have saved her and her mother from ship- 
wreck, The governor, Don Guzman, father 
of Juliana, presents the captain with his 
favourite steed, Belvador. A very pretty 
dance is introduced in this scene, in which 
Madlles, Christine and Agnes executes a 
Spanish Bolero very cleverly. The corps de 
ballet dresses are exceedingly neat and cha- 
racteristic, they are by Mrs. Meek, ward- 
robe mistress. The next scene is a Court 
Yard of the Citidal, which introduces us to 
Lazarelli, a drunken butler, (J. W. Anson), 
who with Estella, (Mrs. Anson), sings a 
comic duet. Jack Marline, (Mr, Harry 
Ringnold), here arrives, who steps it with 
Lazarelli’s sweetheart ; the crew then board 
their ship, and put to sea; a storm arises 
—the vessel becomes a wreck—the entire 
stage representing the open sea—the ship 





judge for themselves, and we are sure they 


is fast sinking, and some are swimming fo 
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their lives, others clinging to the broken | 


masts and rigging, horses plunging, and 
Belvador saving part of the drowning crew. 
Most of the crew are saved, and land on a 
rocky sea beach; where Diego, (Mr. Regan), 
betrays the treachery of Don Gomez in con- 
fining Juliana ; Captain Freemont and crew 
go to her rescue, and by the intrepid con- 
duct of Jack Marline and his mates, they 
get into the “lone mansion,” and Jack tum- 
bles through the roof just in time to save 
Juliana from the uplifted weapon of Rodri- 
guez (Mr. J. Craddock). She is re-captured 
by Don Gomez. The British fleet arrives 
and fire the citidal. Juliana is exposed on 
the heights, which Jack Marline climbs— 
stabs the tyrant, and restores Juliana to 
Pennant, her husband. Peace is _pro- 
claimed, In the circle a perfect treat in 
horsemship was given to the holiday visitors, 
in which figured Mr. William Cooke, with 
his pet ponies, “ Blue Bell and Vesta; ” 
Mr. Alfred Cooke, on four horses; Miss 
Kate Cooke, in her skilful act on her white 
charger, “ Snowdrop;” and Miss Emily 
Cooke in her arduous task of leaping through 
sixteen balloons. Dabsymple v. Tubbs 
completed the entertainment. 


SURREY MUSIC HALL. 
Our paying a visit to our old friend Mr. 


Preece, who is ever energetically employed | 


in obtaining talent, and ever watchful in its 
display, found him at his post, indeed, ar. 
indefatigable manager. Business is his 
pleasure, and pleasure is his business. He 
has the same powerful company as upon our 
last visit, with light variation and addition. 
Miss Gale, daughter of the late lamented 
Lieutenant Gale, supercedes Madlle, Luiza 
in the ballet, and is much improved. The 
Messrs. Dorisky do their drawing-rom en- 
tertainment, the younger, much resembling 
the celebrated Herr. Deanir Mr. Tem- 
pleton, the powerful and pleasing tenor, still 
keeps the lead in the sentimental line; his 
“Death of Nelson” is very good. Mrs. 
Templeton is very pleasing, and they duet 
together very nicely. The Misses Sherron 
continue their duet and solo singing. 
Amongst the comic favourites the Brothers 
Dempsey, who, amongst other things do in 
burlesque, the Trepeze and balancing, equal 
to foreign professors of the art; and the.r 
quick-step dancing is first-rate. Mr. W 
Warde, who, on finishing his several encores 


with “‘ There’s a war time coming boys,” 
which is a hit at the Russians, was again 
called before the house, when he remarked 
, that if they (the audience) gave less applause 
| sometimes and more at others they would 
| have a greater variety of entertainment. 
Now, as there is no man more ready to court 
favour than Mr, Ward, we beg to observe 
that kindness did not, in his case, meet its 
due reward. Mr. Gown continues a great 
favourite ; he is an vriginal. This gentle- 
man takes his benefit to-morrow evening, 
and presents a copy of twelve of his 
fovourite songs to each of the audience. 
The band, which has been augmented, is 
\ led by Mr. B. Simmonds ; and our esteemed 
| favourite, Mr. Cecil Hicks, is pianist, being 
nightly encered in his * Willikins and His 
Dinah,” with variations, which he executes 
very cleverly, An evening may be spent 
here very agreeably. 





CORRESPONDENCE. 


F. B. Wiitrams.—If the play is to be had you will get it 
at Lacy’s, Wellington-street, Strand. 


THE Guost o£ ListerR.—We cannot spare room in our 
columns for this gentleman to write love letters to Miss 
Murray. We certainly admire his taste, 


J. L. anp oTHERs —Letters left at our publisher’s do not 
come to hand till too late. Please to forward them tothe 
Editor, 19, Cumming-street, Pentonville. 


C. 8.—The Birthday is a good moral lesson, excellently 
well tuld; and, although, not theatrical in a strict sense, 
it shews the very age and body of the time. It shall have 
publicity the first opportunity. 

T. G.—Hararison.—Sheridan Club in our next. 


Bunce.—Othello again! It is quite rediculous. You can- 
not expect us to see it murdered every night in the week 
for a month. 


T. Grey.—It is not ou: of any disrepect your name has 
been omitted. The piay taking place the evening before 
our publishing day we were obliged to write in haste. 
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WEDNESDAY, APRIL 26th, 1854. 
THE THEATRE OF OUR ALLY. 


* A consummation devoutly to be wished. ’”’ 


Time works wonders: half a century pro- 





gressed witnesses England aud France 
‘reed from the bloody strife of war, and go- 
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ing forth hand-in-hand on a mission to suc- 
cour and support the oppressed. 

It is a source of high gratification to the 
better feelings of Englishmen to know and 
witness the hearty cordiality with which 
the whole French nation joins hands with us, 
and have become, most courteously, our 
friends, 

They show more respect for us in more 
instances and acts than the one of joining 
our fleet in the Baltic and Black Seas, and 
our army in the Tnrkish dominions, against 
the encroachments of the Bear of the North 
—they show it in that great Illustrator of 
every nation to which it belongs—the 
Theatre. 

Our Parisian theatrical friends—mana- 
gers and actors—we beg to state have shown 
their l'amour propre for us by carefully 
analyzing their dramatic puns, criticisms, 
and allusions, and carefully expunging from 
their plays and dramatic pieces all sarcasms 
and expressions—at one time plentifully 
vended in—that are derogatory to maintain- 
ing aright feeling and might be offensive 
to the ears of Englishmen, We applaud 
our foreign stagics for this emulatory and 
judicious act. 

But is it not time that England made a 
similar move with respect to erasing any- 
thing which our plays, ancient or modern, 
may contain that might chance to give um- 











brage to our courteous foreign neighbours ? 
We observed an omission from what we 
propose a few nights since at one of our 
principal minor theatres on the other side of 
the water, but we trust that our Albionian 
baton holders will, if they would be wise, 
meet France’s view of what is courtesy and 
a cordial feeling of respect, by adopting 
their wise act without scruple or dilemma. 
B. W. W. 





CREMORNE GARDENS. 


Tue season for Easter commenced gloriously 
at these popular gardens on Easter- Monday, 
under the patronising auspices of a crowded, 
fashionable, gay, and pleasure-seeking com- 
pany ; and the bill of fare provided on the 
occasion was in all respects worthy of the 
antecedents of Cremorne, and of the pro- 
prietor, Mr. Simpson, whose public spirit 
and enterprise have already won for him a 


large amount of public favour. The grounds, | 


tastefully and elegantly laid out, bloomed 
with all the freshness of spring, and, taken 
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with the flowers with which they were stud- 

ded. The artistic novelties, natural beauties 

and performances, were of the most attrace , 
tive character, surpassing those of all former 

years, and eqnalling any in the world. The 

amusements, commenced at three o'clock, 

were carried on with spirit up to twelve, 

and constituted, all for “‘ one shilling,” the 

cheapest ond best nine hours’ entertainment 

ever offered or enjoyed for the money. Three 

celebrated bands, comprised of the famed 

Hungarians, Bosissio's much-admired or- 

chestra, and the Cremorne brass band, 

enlivened the entertainments, by the per- 

formance of the choicest music and the most 

populai compositions, a grand balloon ascent 
—the first of the year—took place. An 

enthusiastic burst of applause, seemed to lift 
the great “ aerial bubble” upward in a more 

than ordinarily rapid manner. Monsieur 
Tanner, and his wonderful dogs; Professor 
Taylor and his “ double-sighted” youth ; 

Lurline ; or, The Legend of the Lurlei Berg 
—a splendid ballet, with magnificent scenery; 

the wonderful Mons. Boardie, and his pnpil 
(acknowledged to be the first gymnast in the 
world); a terrific ascent on the tight rope, 
amid a shower of firewords, by the celebra- 
ted pyrotechnist, Mortram ; the irresistibly 
comic Clown, Doughty; a grand conceit, 
in which Miss Storace, talented as a singer, 
distinguished herself; and, “ though last 
not least” in the favour, of the ladies, dan- 
cing on the Oriental platform, filled up the 
picture of as joyous a round of amusements 
and delight as we ever participated in. 





“TALENT NOT APPRECIATED.” 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal, 


Dear Mr. Epiror.—Your correspondent, 
‘*Cecil Pembroke,” in his admirable letter to 
you, is in ectacies about Miss Fanny Beau- 
mont's talent at the ‘‘Strand Theatre.” 
As to Miss Beaumont being the greatest 
attraction in the female department—we 
must beg leave to differ widely with your 
correspondent, and think it but an ill-placed 
compliment to the other ladies engaged in 
the theatre. He assert that “the germ of 
true genius smoulders in everything she 
does;” her acting “‘life itself,” and her 
appearance “* full of sunshine.” Now, with 





all defference, does not the “ germ of true 
genius” smoulder in any of the other ladies? 


| for instance, who can gaze at Miss Wood, 
| Miss Mears, Miss Vernon, and Miss Doug- 
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lass, in the admirable farce of Blue Jackets, | pier than ever I had done before. The soft 


without exclaiming ‘“ that genius is smoul- 


'atmosphere kissed me, and seemed like the 


* dering in them likewise?” Is not their ap- | breath of angels fraught with ambrosial frag. 


pearance, Mr. Editor, as full of sunshine as | rance. 


No voice of pain impinged upon my 


Miss Beamont’s? Are they not as “ arch,” | ear, no wretchedness was visible to my eye 
“sly,” pretty,” and interesting? Depend | —no poverty lacerated my heart—no wicked- 


upon it, Mr. Editor, these ladies will attain 
a high position in the profession, and it is a 
pity their talent is not smouldering in a 
higher sphere. 

I have seen the Blue Jackets performed 
at the Adelphi, and if Miss Beaumont could 
but see Mrs. Keeley or Miss Terrey play 
Betsy Bobkin, it would be of great benefit 
to her—she would at once see there was 
‘genius smouldering in others.” Miss 
Beaumont is a painstaking actress, but she 
must climb gradually, as others have done 
before her, She sings very well, and her 
song of “I'll be no submissive wife,’’ was 
encored the night I was in the pit; but, I 
stood next to an ardent admirer of Miss 
Beaumont’s, who would not allow the ap- 
plause to die away ; he is an excellent hand, 
whoever he is, to obtain an encore for the 
fair lady, he is worth giving an order to, on 
any occasion, With every regard for fair 
play, T am, sir, yours, 

Gustavus THE TurrD. 





A BIRTHDAY REVERIE. 


My natal day has just gone by. For twenty 
eight years I have played a part upon the 
stage of life. It opened beautifully, and I 
went into the country. The hedges had 
put forth their green leaves, the trees were 
thick with young and sheeny foliage, blos- 
soms and flowers were smiling around, and 
exhaling fragrance amalogous to that which 
floats upou the balmy air of heaven. The 
eye of day was brilliant in ‘‘the forehead of 
the morning sky,” and the hills were tipped 
with golden beauty. Birds poured forth 
their richest melodies, and the groves were 
resonant with the minstrelsy of nature. 
I thought an angel might look upon this 
scene with delight. The goodness of God 
was written in characters of light on the face 
of the earth, and as I stood and gazed upon 
this scene of transcendant beauty and mag- 
nificence before me, I thought it was a reflex 
of that land where ‘‘asphodels blow odour- 
ous breaths for ever,” and immortal souls 
sing anthems of love to the Giver of all good 
thiugs. 

Wrapt in these contemplations, I felt hap- 


ness vexed my spirit. These things were 
veiled from me by the glories around and 
above me, and I drank copious draughts of 
the nectar of nature, and became intoxicated 
with delight. Truly “‘ God made the coun- 
try, man made the town.” 

In this blissful reverie, J wandered about 
for some time, ever and anon looking up to 
the face of the azure sky, which the won- 
derful artifice of nature had spread over the 
world. Mountains of fleecy clouds poised 
by an invisible finger, seemed to abut the 
horizon, and I cried out “‘ Great are thy 
works parent of good,” and the hills echoed 
a response. 

But time whose march is ceaseless, was at 
this moment indicated by the old church 
clock, and I began to wend my way towards 
London. My thoughts were at once turned 
into a channel whose waters were not pure 
and invigorating. I thought of the crime 
of this mighty city, which ever rises like a 
column of infernal smoke before the throne 
of the Holy One. I saw its consequences 
—the good were oppressed, the innocent 
were punished—the wicked sat in high 
places—the honest poor were left to battle 
with the demon of want—the robber re- 
ceived homage—mammon was worshipped 
vile plots, intrigue, and deception were every 
where, aud I exclaimed, great God! is it 
thy will that man should mar his fellow, 
and trample on thine image? and the 
Prince of the air replied ‘‘ Whatever is is 
right.” 

At length I arrived within the precincts 
of the city, and wrong was ubiquitous. I 
heard the voices of woe. I saw sights of 
distress. My previous thoughts were re- 
alised. 

When I retireb to rest I became sorrow- 
ful. I had looked upon fearful social ine- 
quality, crime, and incalculaple misery; and 
I felt that if these things were the orpina- 
tions of providence how vain it would be to 
attempt to remove them. I thought again 


of the cruel utterance which the demon had 





wispered in my ear, and which the heartless 
world was daily uttering with audacity. 
“ Whatever is is right.” I tried to think so, 
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that I might be less forlorn. I thought of | to many things contained therein. It con- 
the arguments that had been used to prove | tains a moral lesson which may do them 
its truth, but my heart rejected them all | good, and if this effect is the consequence of 
with intense loathing. 1 endeavoured to | its publication, my birth-day will not have 
look on the bright side. My mind reverted | returned in vain. C.S. 

to the amazing goodness and love displayed | ———————— SSS 
in creation. I was not deaf to the musicof| AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 
the groves, or blind to the flowers painted | OOO 
by a pencil dipped in the colours of heaven ; SOHO. 

but I could not get rid of the idea, that fear- | TuEre is nothing so well suited to the abilities 
ful inequality, crime, snd misery abounded ; | °f amateurs generally as a good old English 


: comedy ; and in proportion, as it is pleasant and 
and I prayed that I might be shown how to satisfactory to an audience, 80 is it schutiaied to 
remove them. forward the histrionic progress of the personator. 
Then stood before me an angel, and he ayers * 2 qe in all amateurs to overrate 

uman life, and by playing tragedies, this tend- 
unfolded a scroll, and the room was filled ency is fostered and encouraged ; while in come- 
with rosy light. He commanded me to/| dies the characters are so strongly imbued with 


read, and I saw those words “ Fearful In-| ordinary vitality, that exaggeration is apt to 








equality, crime and misery are around thee make the delineator look ridiculous, and, conse- 


O man, but they are not inevitable adjuncts 














quently, he is in a manner forced to play down to 
a character. The Heir at Law, which was se- 


of human existence. They are a practical | lected for ei last, was remarkably well played 
i 


demonstration that the voice of the Great | as a whole. 


s§ Helen Love’s Cicily Home- 


Teacher has been disregarded, for he com- | §PU” was a charming impersonation ; full of sim 


manded men to love one another.” The 
universal observance of this precept would 
renovate the world. Then wickedness could 
not be performed—poverty could not live 
in an atmosphere of love, and misery would 
die in presence of sympathy. Go forth 
and do. Ameliorate poverty, alleviate suf- 
fering, and preach the paramount impor- 
tance of love, and thou shalt be blessed ; 
and when this principle shall have become 
the spring of human action, then, in the 
ages to come, thou shalt look over the battle- 
ments of a celestial abode and see all the 
families of the earth blessed. Inequalities, 
to a great extent, will disappear; health, 
with its roseate hues, shall bloom more 
generally upon the faces of mankind; want 
will not be known only by being recorded in 
the dusty chronicles of things that were, 
and happiness will be universal amongst 
men. Then go forth, O man, and let all 
thy future actions be a practical commentary 
upon the golden words, ‘‘ Love one another,” 
then shalt thou one day know that the 
beauties upon which thine eyes rested when 
the lark poured his matin into the ever-open 
ear of the All Father are but emblematic of 
the future state of the moral world, and 
thou shalt bless the day of thy natality.” 
The angel vanished. 

Ts this paper fit for the Theatrical Jour- 
nal? Why not? Actors and actress are 
men and women, whose hearts will respond 








plicity, tenderness, and naivete—in short, all that 


could be wished for at a regular theatre. Dick 
Dowlas was played with a deal of dash and gen- 
tlemanly ease by Mr. Willoughbye, and Lord 
Duberly was invested with a fair quantum of 
ees and good nature by Mr. Shirley. Mr. 

erry’s Doctor Pangloss wanted quaintness, and 
there was a tendency throughout to make too 
little of the part, rather than the reverse, it was 
not so good as usual. Mr. Mowbray, though not 
equal to Mr. Crombie in the character of Zekiel, 
nevertheless was good, and got much applause 
in some of the telling scenes. Kenrick was 
played by the latter gentleman with much dry 
humour. Mrs. Newberry was as good as ever 
in Lady Duberly, and Miss Montague supported 
Caroline Dormer carefully. The Iron Chest 
followed; Mr. Merkland playing Sir Edward 
Mortimer, and Mr, Blakely, Wilford; both of 
whom were much applauded. There are few 
amateurs progressing more favourably than Mr. 
Blakely; he is always careful, and has a very 
good conception of what is required ; we were 
really much pleased withhim. Mr. Merkland’s 
fine voice told well in the soliloquies, and would 
have done botter if he had been more careful at 
the latter portion of his sentences, which must 
have come forth unheard by many. Old Raw- 
bold was effectively sustained by, we believe, 
Mr. Munro. Mr. Shirley played Adam Winter- 
ton tolerably well. considering he was scarcel 
up in the part. Sampson might have been muc 
better ; if we say he was quaint, we say every 
little we ought—he certainly was not comic. The 
ladies deserve favourable mention. 


OURLITTLE CHATTER BO 











Mr. Tom Matruews, the celebrated Clown 
of Drury Lane Theatre, is now playing at Stam~- 
ford, to great houses. The pantomime of Harle 
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quin and the Golden Giftshas been got up with 
great expence, the scenery and tricks being quite 
new. 


Mr. E. Sreriine, the active, intelligent, and 
clever stage-manager at Drury-lane, is performing 
around of characters at the Theatre Royal, Ports- 
mouth. 


Roya Grecran.— On Thursday Mr. R. Phil- 
lips, the stage-manager, takes his benefit, on 
which occasion a variety of the most attractive 
entertainments will be presented, Several metro 
politan artistes of high repute have kindly ten- 
dered their services. 


Suerrretp.—Turatre Royat.—The Easter 
novelties have been of an attractive character. 
Eustache ; or, a Woman’s Love, and a man's Life, 
The War in Turkey, have both been placed upon 
the stage with much spirit and care. The sce- 
nery is new and well painted, and the acting all 
that could be desired. The houses during the 
week have been good. Miss Anderton, of the 
Theatre Royal, Diury Lane, is announced for a 
short engagement. 


Mr. Rawsrorp announces his annual concert 
and dramatic performances at the Haymarket 
Theatre, on Wednesday, May the 3rd, when a 
variety of attractive entertainments will be offered 
to his friends and patrons. 


Mr. G. Haywarp.—A very handsome silver 
snuff box was presented on Saturday week to 
Mr. G. Hayward, the musical director at the 
Theatre Royal, Dmry-lane, by Mr. E. T. Smith, 
the lessee of that establishment, and a few of the 
gentlemen of the orchestra, as a mark of their 
respect and esteem. 


Benerit ror Mr. Denvitt.—We learn with 
regret that Mr. Denvill, the tragedian, who at 
one time held a high position in his profession, 
and has always been esteemed an actor of more 
than ordinary talent, has been entirely incapaci- 
tated by illness from any exertion for thirteen 
months past, and, being consequently deprived 
of the means of obtaining subsistence, has fallen 
into a state of most deplorable distress. A few 
benevolent friends, sympathising with an old 
friend and favourite of the public, have taken 
the Standard Theatre for the purpose of having 
a dramatic performance there for his benefit on 
the 10th of May. We feel assured that this is a 
case meriting the active assistance of the theatri- 
cal profession, and of the benevolent public gen- 
erally. 


SunpERLAND.—Mr., and Mrs. H. Dwight take 
their farewell benefit at the Exchange Music 
Hall, after a very successful engagement, on 
which occasion their infant daughter Rosa, a 
ehild seven years of age, appears in character. 
A most sumptuous night's entertainments is 
offered, From here they proceed to Newcastle- 
on-Tyne—Their benefit takes place Friday, 28th 
instant. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ABINET THEATRE, LIVERPOOL STREET, 
Kino’s Cross.—Subscription, 6s. per quarter, or 15s. 
annually, admitting to all Stock Performances, and the 
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amount allowed out of the expenses of the Member’s own 
night. Performances weekly. MERCHANT OF VENICE 
and USED UP, on Saturday, the 29th inst. A few parts 
vacant. The Saloon open every evening. Casts of THE 
HUNCHBACK, JULIUS CASAR. HENRY IV., RENT 
DAY. &c.. in preparation. The Theatre to be LET to 
Clubs. Parties, &c., with dresses and all appliances. Terms 
5 guineas each performance, including two stage rehearsals, 
Apply to Mr. Drypen, at the Theatre, or at No. 12, Baker 
Street, Portman Square. 
OHO THEATRE.—WANTED, for a respectable Per- 
formance at the above, Two respectable Ladies equal 
to the parts of Mrs. Haller and the Countess, in The 
Stranger. Fach would be expected to take a limited 
amount of tickets, upon which an allowance will be mde. 
Apply to Mr. A. C. C.. 52, Acton Street, Gray’s Inn Road. 
yy DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOLBORN. This 

J magnificently re-decorated Suite of Rooms is OPEN 
EVERY EVENING, and comprises the largest and best 
Ball Room in London, Splendid Subscription Room most 
elegantly furnished. Extensive Galleries, with Cigar Divan, 
and Balconies attached. Superbly decorated Wine, Coffee, 
and Refreshment Roems, fitted up inasuperiorstyle. 153 
mmense and costly Mirrors reflect the decorations at all 
points—while the whole, illuminated by 14 New Crystal 
Lustre Chandeliers, and numerous Lamps, presents a coup 
d'ewil of unparelleled splendour, luxury, elegance, and 
refinement Mr. W.M. Packer’s inimitable band will per- 
form nightly selections from “ lLaSonnambula,” “ Lucie da 
Larnmermocr,” § Les Huguenots,” * Puritani,” &c. . And 
a programme of Danse Music, consisting of the most novel 
and choicest compositions of the day, including The 
“‘Sultana’s,” ‘‘ Malta,” and “‘ Vive Paris” Quadrilles. ‘Le 
Carilionneur de Bruges,” ‘‘Violante,” and ‘‘ Stella” Waltzes 
‘Our British Queen,” ‘Floral Fete,” and ‘* Rochester” 
Potkxs. The “Artillery” and ‘Close of the Ball” Galops, 
&c. Doors open at Eight o’clock and close at Twelve. 
Admission 1s. 

N.B. The S$ Season com d here on Monday, 
April 17th (East: r Monday), when the doors wil! open at 
half-past eight o’clock—the band commence playing at nine 
and continue, without quitting the orchestr’, until twelve 
o’clock, the usual interval between the first ana second 
parts of the programme being discontinued. 











HE MOST INTERESTING GROUP EVER MODEL- 
LED.—Their Royal Highnesses the Prince of Wales, 
Prince Alfred, the Princess Royal, the Princess Alice, 
Princess Helena, Princess Louisa, and Prince Arthur, 
which has been honour d with the highest encomiums.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS— Exhibition, Bazaar, Baker 
Street, Portman Square. Admission 1s.: Napoleon 
Rooms, 6d. Open, Summer Season, from 11 till 10. Win- 
ter—11 to dusk; Evening, 7 till 10 at Night. 


HEATRICAL AND MUSICAL AGENCY.— Mr. 
THOMAS PAYNE begs most respectfully to tender 
his services to those Ladies and Gentlemen who, possessing 
the requisite ab'lities, wish to enter the profes-ion. Ward- 
robes, Properties, \c,. &c., supplied. Instruction given in 
Music Singing, Dancing, Elocution, &c., &c. All letters 
requiring an answer to contain a Stamp, and be addressed 
to Mr. THomas Payne, 25, Bow Street, Covent Garden, 


R. HOSKINS continues to give LESSONS in the Art 

of PUBLIC SPEAKING, and also in preparing 

Ladies and Gentlemen for the Dramatic Prof.ssien. Ap- 

plications to be made at his residence, 24, Myddleton-square. 
References to Pupils. ‘Terms Moderate. 











SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months .........00-eeeeeeeee One Shilling. 
Six Months .... «. Two Shillings. 
Twelve Months,.......se0e0+-+5 Four Shillings, 


Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 4 o’clock by 
Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, for the Proprietor, 
W. Bestow, 19, Upper Cummings Street, Pentonville, 
where all communicat ons are to be sent; and Sold b 
J. Allen, Wa:wick-lane; Harris, Blackfriar’s-road; Gil- 
bert, Paternoster R' w; Shaw and Wilson, 7, Bridges 
Street, Covent Garden; and all Booksellers and News- 
vendors. 

Manchester, James Daggett.52, Great Ancoats and Mr. 
Lynch, Market Street; J. E. Forsyth, 24, Scotland Place, 
Liverpool. To be had by orve: in anv of the Provincial 
Towns 


London: Printed by H. M. Poxtert, 35 & 36, Alder- 
manbury, in the City of London.—April 26th, 1854. 
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